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Servitium : nunquam liberias gratior extat 
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To His EXCELLENCY 
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Governour Burnet. 
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INCE now each Breaſt with pleaſing Tranſport 
And loud Applauſes riſe inſpreadingPeals,(ſwells, 
As the great Heir of rev'rend Sarums Light, 
With opening Smiles, ſalutes our longing Sight; 
3 rain would my Muſe, amidſt this Blaze of Joy, 
In ecchoing Airs her gladſome Lyre employ, 

I wich cuneful Accents breath her lowly Lays, 

4 And ſound her riſing * in dutious Praiſe. 


AS ere the Sun unfolds bis glaring Beams, 
He dawns in caſtern Skies with roſey Gleams, 
Iwbits the glad Pilgrim ſpies the Infant Light, 
Glow in his Eye, and gain upon his Sight, 

I il all inrich'd with Rays, and glitt'ring Gold, 
The waking World his blazing Face behold; 

8 o from a diſtant Seat, the Voice of Fame, 

Tho all our Land, did BURNET's Powr proclaim: 
In ſilver Sounds his Praiſes ſwell the Air, 

yg Spread through the Towns, and ſooth each liſtningEar; 
Till reſtleſs Thouſands wiſh'd the Light would riſe, 


| To fluſh new Glories round our brightning skies. 
A 2 AND 


AND now, O joyful Mews! the Hour awakes, 
And paints a chearful Crimſon in our Cheeks. _ 
As Sol draws near to his Meridian Throne, 


Does BURNET's bright Proceſſion tow'rds the Town: 
Then with whatSwarms,theſpangledStreets areſtrow d: 


What cluſtring Throngs the loftier Stations crowd 2 
Here armed Bands with martial Brightneſs glow, 


There Female Eyes, like trembling Saphires, ſhow, : 3 
Here, on the Tops of ſumptuous Domes, ſome wait- 


To ſee their riſing Ruler ride in State. 
And fain our Eyes would ſeize his diſtant Wheels, 
When the glad Signal wraps the ſmoaking f Hills: 


While duſty Volumes ſpeak th' approaching Crowd, ö 


Eager we trace the Triumph down the Road, 
Till the gay Town receives the ſplendid Train, 
And BURNET's Preſence, glitt'ring,crowns theScene 
Not the fair Galaxie, with mingling Lights 
Which gild the gleamy Skies in cloudleſs Nights, 
Not annual Shows, nor all our Hiſt'ry's ſay, 
Can match the Pomp and Splendar of this Day. 


WHILE HisCommiſſion ſhows ourSovereign's Will, 


(The Stamp of Heav'n engrav'd on GEORGE's Seal) 


With Joy our Cannon burſt in bellowing Sound, 
To i] pread the pleaſing News the Country round; 
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The Duft eccaſizned by His Exceilency's Attendants, was ſeen 
10 rio at ihe Hine of wy or Seven Miles from the Joan. 
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Trumpets; and NES wah Drums united Roul,«* 
To vig'rous Pleaſures lift the raviſh'd Soul : a 

| With fierce Delight our Hearts exulting beat, 8 
wn: * midſt the Senate, BURNET takes His Seat 


* 
4 " 
9 4 


= ALL hail, Ihuſtrious Chief! in whom combine; 
4 lofty Genius, and Majeſtick Mein: | 

= Whoſe manly Sweetneſs, mixt with courtly Grace, 

1 avites to rev 'rend Love and free Acceſs. 
what the tall Cedar ſhows to diffrent Woods 

Is BURNET 's comely Stature mongſt the Gods. 

But who can tell the Compaſs of his Soul, 

where rip'ning Schemes, and Worlds of Science coll. D 
How, like Leviathan in yielding Seas, | 
His Mind thro Truths meand'rous Mazes plays? 
Myſtrys, for Ages wrapt in ſacred Shade, 

With op'ning Gleams, his lab ring Pen diſplayd. 

V hat ſhining Secrets ſtill his Thoughts conceal, 
Shall dawning Vears, and future Muſes tell. 

His. Rays ſhall ſtream thro ev ry Hemiſphete, 

Till diſtant Sages long to ſee our Star: 1 
„Till this bleſt Land, tho dark in barb'rous Times, 
hall vie, for Light and Fame, with Eaſtern Climes. 


FAIR Province! Thou, wouldßURNET but inſpire; 
To ardent praiſe, ſhould raiſe my kindling Fire. 
Thy growing Fame, thro' wondring Countrys ſent, 
s: peaks Thee the Flow'r of all the Continent. 
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Nature to Thee, her laviſh Stores divide 
Here Juftice rules, and profp'rous Peace reſides. 
Our Charter here, inforc'd with guardian Laws, 
Around our Rights, its kind Protection draws. 

Fair Liberty, that beauteous Exile, here 

Dares in the tempting Charms of Wealth appear. 
Religion, here, her heavenly Form diſplays, 

And ſhines ſerenely bright, with native Rays. 

Here Learning firs enchren'd', whoſe ſpreading Light, 
And beamy Smiles, relieve the Searcher's Sight. 

| Here the young Muſe for high Parnaſſus ſtrains, 
And bold with broiderd Plumes the Summit gains; 
Where Phzbus reigns, and deathleſs Laurels ſhows, 


| Tnwove with ſtarry Gems, for BURNET's Brows. 


THESE are thehleſſings, wondrous Chief! we bring, 
To riſe and bloom beneath your genial Wing. 
For Theſe, our dauntleſs Sires unweary'd ſtood, 
Theſe, the rich Price of painful Toils, and Blood. 
To your kind Care we leave, with hopeful Eyes, 
Our Churches, Learning, Laws and Liberties; 
When lowring Clouds, theſe ſacred Rights invade, 


| Your Luſtre ſoon can pierce the thickning ſhade ; 


Reveal an op'ning Refuge for th Oppreſs d, 
As BURNET pitying hears our injur'dLandsRequeſt. 
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' GLITTER, ber, ! a etal Warmth dife. 
Trin Arts, grown ripe, ſhall boaſt yourInfluence (pence a 
Till branching Trade, which now too languid ſeems} |! 
Shall feel freſh Force from your propitious Beam: 
Till timerous Vice, diſrob d, ſhall fly your Fro wn, 
And Vertue rais d, triumphant wear the Crown. 
Thus while diffuſive Goodneſs guides your Sway} 
wen boldly claim the Freedom to obey, | 
ght, And ſtrive with Heavn to ſtretch your precious Life : 
I [To the laſt Length allow'd our deſtin'd Strife. 


THEN, in the Bloom of Fame,and ripe withGrace] 


4, * [While guardian Seraphs line thy Way to Bliſs; 

. While bleeding Bards expire in tuneful Sighs? : 
And flowry Wreaths from Cypreſs Branches riſe 5 

ing, Then may thy wid'ning Soul, array*'d with Light? 


Thro' flaming Squadrons wing its raptrous. Flight; 
Cæleſtial Gates unfold their radiant Leaves, 4 
To Scenes, nor Eye beholds, nor Mind conceives, © © | 
Where, midſt th immortal God's 1 uperiour Seats, 
Your Crown all gilt with Glory, dazling, waits. 
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